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Emil, That were a fhame Sir, 

While I have herfes: take your choice, and what 
You want at any time, let me but know it ; 

If you ferve faithfully, I dareaffure you. 

You'l finde a loving Miftris. 

Arc. Ifldoenot, 

Let me finde that my Father ever hated, 

Difgrace,and blowcs. 

7 f>ef. Go leade the way; you have won it s 
It fhall be fo ; you fhall receave all dues 
Fit for the honour you have won 5 Twer wrong elfc, 
Sifter, beftire’w my heart,you have a Servant, 

That if I were a woman, would be Matter, 

But you are wife.- Flirty, 

Emil . I hope too wife for that Sir. - Exeunt omnes. 

Scarna 6. Enter layltrsDaughter «l»ne. 

Daughter. Let all the Dukes, and all the divells rore, 
He is at liberty : I have venturd for him, 

And out I have brought him to a little wood 
A mile hence, 1 have fent him, where a Cedar 
Higher than all the refUpreads like a plane 
Fait by a Brooke, and there he fhall kcepe clofe, 

Till I provide him Fy les,and foode.for yet 
His yron bracelets are not off. O Love 
What a flout hearted child thou art ! My Father 
Durft better have indur’d cold yron, than done it: 

I love him, beyond love, and bey ond reafon. 

Or wit, or fafetie : I have made him knowit 
I care not, I am defperate,lfthe law 
Finde me,and then condemne me for -t; fome wenches, 
Some honeft harted Maides,will ling my Dirge. 

And tell to memory, my death was noble. 

Dying almoft a Martyr : That way he takes, 

I purpofc is my way too : Sure he*cannot 
Be fo unmanly, as to leave me here. 

If he doe,Maides will not fo eafily 

Truft men againe : And yet he has not thank’d me 

For what I have done : no not fo much askift me, 

' " And 
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I , u at f me thinkes) is not fo well ; norfearedy, 

: perfwade him to become a Freeman, 

j e {nchfcruplesofthe wrong he did 

Father. Ye. Ihopc 

T ,rSnhe confiders more, this love i of mine 
i ?r Sake more toot within him * Let him doe 
Wha he will with me,fo he ufe me kinder, 

Se me fohe lhall,or de proclaimc him 
!°j m his face, no-man: He prcfcntly 

SSIgs & 

And fhorcly you may keepe your ielte. cm 
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Scama I. Enter tArcite alette. 

Anita . The Duke has loft Hypohtai eachtooke 

Afeverallland. This is a folemne Rjgt k 

They owe bloomd l4ay, ^ p*rilil- 

To** heart of Ceremony ;OQ 
Frefher then May, fwcaci^j - "" 

Then hit gold Buttons on the bowes.oral 
Th'en amelld knackes o'th Mcade.or * 

(We challenge too) the banckeot an I L P j eWC g 
' That makes the ftreatne fteme flowei , 

O’th wood.o’ch world, haft Ukewife bleft a pace 
With thy foie prefence,m thy rumination 
That I poore man ought eftfooncs cotnebrtwewe 
And chop on fome cold thought, thrice bleffed chance 
To drop on fuch a Miftris,expe<ftation 
moftgiltleffe oa’t : tell me O Lady fortune 
(Next after Smelj my Soveraignejhow tac 
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